My Bird is a Round-head, 


Being a very pleaſant and true Relation of a man in Mer- 


thamptonſhire, that kept a tame Owlc in his houſe . whom he called : 
Nound- head ʒand how one of his ne'ghbours had him before a Juſths ©, 
tor calling his Cle Round-head, 


To the tune of, let us to the wars againe. 
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© IJ to London tokt mp way, Ile have it downe belecve me friend. 
A p:ctty paſſage caus d mc to ſtay, | Although that halle mp cſta.e 3 ſpend, 
Which pou ſhall know if you attend, Cis but a kind ol an \doll vainc, 


No honeſt man J will offend ; | Againſt it honeſt men complatne; 
Pon that are wile in your conccits, And thus this uaverſtanding Clowne, 


Tt at with meere topes doc trouble pour pates, Did Fill p:o: ct to Have it downt: 
To whit to who, come ſay what y uu wil:, To whit io wie ome lay what you wil“, 
N Bird ſhe is a Round-head ſtill. M/ Bird (he is a Ronw-ncad ſtill. 


That ſpoꝛts an paſtimcs loved well. Hou long have poubeenca Puritan 7 


| 

| 
In Northamtonſkire a man did dwcll, | | Aind neighbour quoth the other man, 
A Pap-polc hc let up on hyc, | Z ounds he M v polt bere ſhall ffand. 


To recreate all Comners by , | It thall noed onc at your command; 
Fut one that was moꝛe nice then wiſe, Poul have ir d wne, I p:ap Sir, why e 
Was much offendcd and tcarm d it a vice: Come ſhgiv me pour au:302tv? 
To whit to who, come ſay what youu will, To whit ro when ome lay what you will, 
My Bird ſhe is 2 Round-head ſtill. My Bird hc is a Roun.l-head ttill. 
Neithbour {quoth he) pou arc p:ophane, This man he had an Owle in his houſe, 
J wonder pou will be to vazne, Chat killed manp a Rat and Pouſc, 
A Pap⸗ pole hers foꝛ to crea, And cauſe he would doe W. a. hc lift; 
Pethinkes ſuch topes pou ſhould retect ; Ve b:ought her out upon his fill ; 


Poung folke about it dance and play, And :o his neigbour ſhcw'd her ſtraight, 

It leads their minds to much aſtray : | That fill ſtod bawling at his gate: 
To whit to who, come ſay what you will, To whit to who» come ſay what ye! {510 
My Bird ſhe a Round-head ſtill. My Bird ſhe is a Rounk head ſtill. 
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The ſecond part, to the ſame tune, 
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Did 


Ccighbour, what Bird is this (quoth he) 


That here upon my fiſt vou ſee * 
Tis a Pag-howlct tother reply'd, 
Zhat on your fiſt doth now abide; 
No, tis a Ronnd-head on my fiſt, 
2 hope I may cali my Bird what J bt: : 
To whit co who, come lay what you wil, 
My Bird ſhe is a Round-head ſtil. 


The man began to fret and chaie, 

Whilſt he with his Owle did heartilp laugh. 

His laughing made him almoſt mad, 

The onc was merry che other ſad: 

My pꝛelty Round head hurteth none, 

Among other Nound heads mv Bird is one : 
To whit to uo, &c. 


She meddles not with State affaircs, 
Oz lets her netghbours b' the cares, 
No Croſſe no: Maypole makes ber ſtart, 
Ko: can ſhe pꝛeach in Tup o: Cart; 
She ſcckcs to pull no D2gans downe, 
Loꝛ on an Image caſts a trownc: 

To whit to who, &c. 


To be rovengꝰ'd the other ſaught, 

Me cal'd hun knave and all to nough! 

$efo2e a Juſtice he did him bung 

And told the Juſtice cvery thing; 

Befo:e the Jnftice they came I wis, 

But all the could get ot him was this, 
To whit to who. come {iy whit you will 


My Bird ſhe i; Rounc- rad il, 


| Sirrah quoth the Juſttec hold your tongue, 
Dad men mcthinkcs pou ſhonld not wrong, 
| Dir quoth the man, noꝛ have Y pet, 
Though he thinks ſo ſoꝛ want of wit ; 
J J have a Bird he layes ſbe's an Aue, 
But q may call her Konnd-head 8; fle: 
To whit to who» come ſay what you will, 
My Bird ſhe is a Reund-head ſtill. 
I 


The Juſtice knew not what to ſap, 
But friendly bid him goe his wap, 

| Then home he went being diſmiſt 

| With his Round-head upon his ut; 

| I wonder men ſo ſimple be, | 

They can be ſo diſplea'd with me: 
To wliit to who, &c. 


| There's none my Round head vill deſpiſe, 
But ſuch as are knowne to be ſe 
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Oiggy⸗ headed fwles anddalts, 
Siſters andunb:idled Colts; 
Pp Hound head ts a gallant Bird, 
Dod woꝛds to her J pꝛay atom: 
To whit to u ho, come ſay what you will, 
My Bird it is a Round - head Bill, ; 
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FINIS. 
| Humphery Crouch 
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